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A BURNING AND A SHINING LIGHT. 


“ HE was a burning and a shining light: and ye were willing for a season to rejoice 
in his light.”—-Joun 5 : 35. 

THESE words were spoken of John the Baptist by our Lord 
Jesus Christ: ‘ He knew all men, and needed not that any should 
testify of man, for he knew what was in man.” No flattering 
compliments fell from his lips for any man. And there was no 
man that ever lived of whom he spoke such high eulogy, as his 
great forerunner. When “the multitudes thronged him he began 
to say unto them concerning John, What went ye out into the wil- 

s 


* A discourse commemorative of the late Honorable Theodore Frelinghuysen, LL.D. 
Preached, on a public occasion, in the First Baptist Church of Philadelphia, on Sabbath 
evening, April 27th. Repeated by request, in the Third Reformed Dutch Church, Sab- 
bath morning, May 4th, 1862. 
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derness to see? A reed shaken by the wind? But what went 
ye out for tosee? A man clothed in soft raiment? Behold 
they that wear soft clothing are in kings’ houses. But what went 
ye out for tosee? A prophet? Yea! I say unto you, and more 
than a prophet. Verily I say unto you, Among them that are 
born of women there hath not risen a greater than John the Bap- 
tist ; notwithstanding he that is least in the kingdom of heaven is 
greater than he.” In his personal character the Baptist must ever 
retain this preéminence of the greatest among men. But in offi- 
cial position, even the Forerunner of our Lord is surpassed by 
“the least in the kingdom of heaven” which he heralded, but to 
which he did not belong. In the eye of Jesus, it is a greater thing 
to be a lowly Christian than to have been the last and greatest of 
the Old Testament prophets. The dignities, services, and rewards 
of the new dispensation leave far behind them those of the He- 
brew covenant. Yet we must not forget that the brightest of all 
ancient names, the purest of all ancient characters, the noblest 
heroes of the world before Christ, were Jews ; just as the the- 
ocracy was the best of all governments, the Hebrew faith, the 
only true religion, Palestine, the only land of promise; and 
Jerusalem, with its throne and temple, the intellectual, moral, and 
spiritual center of the world. Spite of all their guilt and curse, 
the world owes more to the Hebrews than to any other race of 
ancient men; and the Jew was dearer to the heart of God than 
the Persian or the Mede, the Roman or the Greek. Of this race, 
the last of its great names “ more than a prophet,” yet ‘a man 
of like passions with ourselves,” was the second Elijah, the pre- 
dicted and inspired reformer, the grand preacher, and imme- 
diate herald of the new kingdom of heaven, and of our glorious 
Lord. 

‘“‘ He was a burning and a shining light.” 

How beautiful this designation of the Forerunner is, we may 
better learn by a brief analysis. 

1. He was a “light.” But of what kind? Literally the word 
in the original means a portable light, as a candle, lamp, or torch, 
which must be made, prepared, and kindled into a flame. He was 
not the uncreated Light, “the Sun of righteousness.” ‘ He was 
not that Light, but was sent to bear witness of that Light. That 
was the true Light which lighteth every man that cometh 
into this world.” The greatest of all the —— was but a 
lamp, a torch, compared with Christ, the full-orbed and Eternal 
Sun. 

2. But “he was a burning light.” He was on fire, burning, 
blazing with self-consuming ardor in the service of God. He had 
“oil in his vessel with his lamp,” and it never went out for lack 
of fuel. The Baptist, like our Saviour, was ever full of his work. 
His zeal consumed him. His devotion burned with the most in- 
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tense fire of love. It glowed like a furnace at a white heat. It 
sent out its own radiating and reflecting fire, until the wilderness 
was kindled by its flames, and the nation was aglow with his 
awful power. But 

3. ‘He was a burning and a shining light.” Some fires burn 
but do not blaze, nor is it every flame that gives true light. There 
must be something to burn, some solid chemical matter in every 
flame that makes an illumination. So there are souls which con- 
sume away but do not shine. The fires of passions may burn a 
man up, body and soul together, but their light is only that of 
the burning wreck—a terror and a warning. Others just smoulder 
amid their own smoke and ashes. Their fire gives neither genial 
heat nor cheerful light. But John the Baptist’s burned and 
shone, because his light was light from heaven. It was not 
stolen like the fabled Promethean fire, but it was kindled at the 
uncreated and eternal source; and then it was set where all 
could see it and rejoice in it, while it flamed heavenward from 
earth. The predictions and preaching of John; his constant 
testimony for Jesus; his wilderness cry, ‘ Behold the Lamb of 
God ;” his instructions to his disciples; his rebuke of Herod; his 
deep humility; his martydom; his record in the prophets and 
gospels; his memory in the church, and his place in the history 
of redemption; all the incidents of his life, and the grand total 
impression which he leaves upon the mind, justify the declaration, 
“He was the burning and shining light” of his dispensation, and 
that he was outshone and eclipsed only by “the Light of the 
world,” whom he announced. 

Yet “that burning and shining light” went out; it burned 
fast; it shone but a little while, and then he who was the lamp 
that lighted our Saviour’s feet on earth, was made one of the 
brightest of the stars that burn and shine forever and ever before 
the throne of God. 

If “the least in the kingdom of heaven is greater than he,” we 
have in these words the great Teacher’s own authority for magni- 
fying his grace in every one of those ‘‘ burning and shining lights” 
which he has set in his own kingdom. And we may “rejoice in 
their light for a season,” in a better sense than the Jews did in 
that of John, for they honored him and were proud of him as a 
te wer but rejected him as the forerunner of Christ. When 
God raises up eminent Christians, endows them with gifts and 
graces, and Ronee them and their work for Jesus’ sake; the 
Church is bound by her loyalty to her King, and by her debt to 
redeeming love, to “rejoice in that light and to walk in it” “ for 
the season” during which it lasts. Every such believer in Christ 
is a miracle and monument of grace. The blood of Christ has 
been sprinkled on him, the love of Christ constrains him, the 
witness of the Holy Spirit is within him, and his seal upon him. 
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His body is the temple of the Holy Ghost. He burns and shines — 
with love divine. He does the work of Christ. He obeys the 
word and will of Christ. ‘ Ye are the light of the world. A 
city that is set on a hill can not be hid. Neither do men light a 
candle and put it under a bushel, but on a candlestick, and it giv- 
eth light to all that are in the house. Let your light so shine 
before men that they may see your good works and glorify your 
Father which is in heaven.” Thus all of God’s elect people are 
“chosen in Christ that they may be holy.” “Ye are a chosen 
generation, a royal priesthood, and ‘holy nation, a peculiar peo- 
ple, that ye should show forth the praises of him who hath called 
you out of darkness into his marvelous light.” It matters not 
whether our lamp be of clay or of gold, whether it be of rude or 
classic shape, if it is but filled with the pure oil of grace and is 
kept trimmed and burning by “ him A walketh among the 
seven golden candlesticks.” One may carry but a little light, 
a& mere taper; another may burn like a flaming torch; another 
may branch out like the golden candlestick of the temple; but the 
Church and angels rejoice in them all. The lights of the Church 
universal are innumerable as the stars in the firmament, and of 
every order and rank; but all blend their rays together to make 
the night light about us, while “the sun rules by day.” Our 
rejoicing in these lights is not boastful, not selfish, not as Nebu- 
chadnezzar gloated over the great Babylon which he had built, 
but it is the rejoicing of humble, thankful hearts which praise 
the Lord and cry: ‘ Not unto us, O Lord, not unto us, but unto 
thy name give glory, for thy mercy and for thy truth’s sake.” 
And when our Lord takes these “burning and shining lights” 
away from the Church on earth, they go not out in endless night, 
but he transfers them to the temple “that is not made with hands, 
eternal in the heavens.” He takes them from a lower to a higher 
place where they burn and shine forever with brighter lustre and 
with purer flame. 

My brethren and friends, in this spirit let us now turn to see 
the illustration of these truths in the character and death and 
influences of that eminent servant of the Lord for whom we la- 
ment, and yet praise God to-day. 

The object of this discourse is not to present a biographical 
sketch nor to attempt a full-length portrait of our “ American 
Wilberforce,” but simply to exhibit some of those characteristics 
which have made him for more than a generation “a burning and 
a shining light” in the Church and in the nation. Against the 
dark background of our unhappy times his character stands in 
bright and bold relief, admired by millions, and beloved by all 
who knew the man and his native and gracious worth. 

An old writer has said that “grace does not run in the blood, 
although corraption does.” But there is something in ancestry ; 
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and of all people in the world a Christian is not the one to under- 
value a descent from godly forefathers. The ancestors of Theo- 
dore Frelinghuysen, both in this country and in Holland, were 
eminent for their love of liberty, their independence of spirit, and 
their intelligent attachment to the truth of God. Several of them 
were ministers of the Gospel, full of the principles of the Refor- 
mation, and animated by the utmost fearlessness and zeal in the 
prosecution of their work. The first of these, who came over to 
this country in 1719, and whose ministry was alike memorable 
for its sugcess and power, declared in the face of great opposition: 
“T would sooner die a thousand deaths than not preach the 
truth.” Inheriting these noble qualities of his honored line, 
Mr. Frelinghuysen adorned and illustrated them all during a life- 
time of great usefulness in the Church and in the State. “ His 
father was a distinguished lawyer of New-Jersey, an officer in the 
army of the Revolution, afterward major-general, and then sen- 
ator of the United States.” Thus in character, religion, and states- 
manship, his lineage was equally honorable and blessed of Gad, 
who has made him the most illustrious of his name. 

Let me now speak to you of his character. By the concurrent 
testimony of the whole nation as expressed in private and public, 
in the pulpit and at the forum, and through the press, “ he was 
a burning and a shining light,” and “ we rejoiced for a season in 
his light. 

It a be hard to say what particular gifts and traits made 
that light so bright. He was a man of eminent intellectual gifts, 
and of scholarly tastes; an orator of no mean fame and of classic 
eloquence ; a lawyer who adorned the able bar of his native State; 
a Senator who stood high in the front ranks when the Senate of 
the United States contained its greatest lights. But it was the 
fine balance of his powers, the beautiful adjustment of intellectual 
and moral qualities with refinement of culture, admirable judg- 
ment, and unique individuality of character, speech and action, 
which constituted the general excellence of the man. In this 
happy combination of characteristics without the striking prepon- 
derance of any one intellectual gift, he was not unlike our match- 
Jess Washington. His was no amiable insipidity, nor negative 
virtue. “He was a positive, spirited, direct, energetic man, full of 
a latent fire which often burned from the depths of his soul 
through all his movements, and set the hearts of those around 
him in a flame. At times his power was like the discharge of an 
electric battery, instantaneous and over-mastering. Yet a more 
gentle spirit never moved in human breast. He was the true 
gentleman, in the classic sense of the word, by birth-and in be- 
havior, in manners and in mind, in private and in public life. He 
was distinguished for his sterling honesty, thorough conscientious- 
ness, unbending integrity, and great self-possession, with kind con- 
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sideration for others, and generous, large-hearted sympathy, and 
large-minded views of men and things. Few men enjoyed so rare 
a reputation for these essential virtues amid the temptations of 
professional and public life. While some of his eminent compeers 
were hopelessly ruined by the vices of the capital; while he mov- 
ed amid the same exciting scenes, at a very critical period of our 
congressional history, his senatorial robes were always white, and 
his example was lustrous with undiminished moral and religious 
light for all. Yet he was a very humble man. He did not ap- 
pear to “think of bimself more highly than he ought to think.” 
He did not take the highest place at the feast, but waited until 
the Master of the feast came and said to him: “ Friend, come up 
higher.” 

Perhaps the*best designation of his character would be its purity. 
No miser’s covetousness wrote its hateful legends on his calm brow. 
Nobody looked in his shadow for “treason, stratagems, and spoils;” 
for lurking cunning, nor for that peculiar malice with which hard- 
ened age sometimes steels its withered nerves. He was like the 
crystal, solid but translucent. You could see through him, and 
love him, because he unconsciously sought and bore the test of 
sunlight. Like Nathanael, when he came to Jesus, he was “an 
Israelite indeed in whom there was no guile.” 

But it was the religion of Jesus Christ which gave to Mr. Fre- 
linghuysen his chief distinction. I doubt much if since he took 
his public stand as a Christian, he was ever thought of apart from 
that character. He was the Christian lawyer, the Christian sen- 
ator, the Christian philanthropist, the Christian gentleman, the 
Christian always oe every where. His honesty and integrity, his 
eloquence and his power were all, like himself, ‘‘ baptized in the 
name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Ghost.” 
“The blood of sprinkling” was on the posts of his doors, on his 
family, his calling, on every service that he rendered to the coun- 
try or to the cause of Christ. 

I know no finer instance of the vast increase of power which 
religion gives to a man of intellect and education. With natural 
powers which were surpassed by some of his great compeers, and 
equaled by many, it is safe to say that no man, not even the 
greatest of them all, exerted the same kind of lofty and perma- 
nent influence which he did by the sheer force of his well-known 
consistent religious character. ‘As an honest man,” (says one of 
his friends,) ‘‘as well as a learned and able advocate, he came to 
possess such power over juries, that his opinion at the bar was 
regarded with profounder reverence than that of the judge or the 
bench ; and when, as Attorney-General, it became his duty to pros. 
ecute a criminal, a conviction was considered absolutely certain if 
Mr. Frelinghuysen declared his belief that the man was guilty.”* 


* New-York Observer, from which also we take the following anecdote: ‘‘ More 
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The same writer states that when his name was proposed in the 
caucus of the National Convention, for Vice-President, on the 
same ticket with Henry Clay, a distinguished Southern lawyer 
opposed it in these words: “I know him well; I admire and love 
him: if I were searching the world over for a man to be my pas- 
tor, my spiritual guide, I would seek Theodore Frelinghuysen of 
all men living; but to drag him through the mire of party poli- 
tics at the tail of a presidential ticket, I will never consent to it— 
never, never!” Still he was nominated, and failed of an election 
that would have placed in the second office of the nation one 
of the purest of statesmen. 

It may serve to bring out the brightness of this shining charac- 
ter, in contrast with political tactics, to mention the following inci- 
dent. When the tidings of the nomination reached New-York, 
one of the most celebrated scholars of our country, who narrated 
the fact to your preacher, said to the leading editor of the same 

olitical party: ‘ How do you like the nomination of Mr. Freling- 
Leon? He replied: “It will neverdo! It will never do! 
He is too much mixed up with the Bible Society.” ‘ Well, sir,” 
said the scholar referred to, “if it has come to this—that, because 
a man is a Christian, and president of a Bible Society, he can not 
be elected to high office—it is time that we should know it.” 

But God had better things in store for his honored servant. 
Both before and after his retiracy from political life, he was the 
most eminent living American representative of the great moral, 
philanthropic and religious institutions of the age. Nothing that 
concerned the welfare of humanity and the kingdom of Christ, 
was foreign to him. More than thirty years ago, the late Dr. J. 
W. Alexander, then at Trenton, wrote to his friend and biogra- 
pher: “ Mr. Frelinghuysen is here at this time, full of the subject 
of temperance. He is a singular instance of a man zealously 
devoted to every good enterprise without the slightest eccentri- 
city.” * The character which he then bore at forty-three years of 
age, grew until it ripened for the harvest at seventy-five. Philan- 
thropy has had no more noble advocate, Christianity no more 
devout pattern of its graces, and of its broad, deep, genuine catho- 
licity. He was a member, an elder, and a presiding officer of 


than forty years ago, and in the northern part of the State of New York, we heard 
one man say to another: ‘If I knew where there was an honest lawyer, I would go a 
thousand miles to see him.’ Another man replied: ‘If you go to New-Jersey and ask 
for Theodore Frelinghuysen, you will find the man.’ Such was his reputation at that 
early period of his shining career.” 

Another writer gives 4 similar illustration in the Standard and Presbyterian Exposi- 
tor: A man came into Newark, one day, and asked the innkeeper to direct him to a 
first-rate lawyer. ‘ Well,” said Boniface, “if you have a good cause, go to Freling- 
huysen, he is an honest lawyer, and never undertakes any other kind; but if you 
want a keen, sharp lawyer, that sticks at nothing, go to Lawyer ——.” He watched 
the way the stranger went, and he went straight to Lawyer ——. 

* Forty Years_Familiar Letters of J. W. Alexander, D.D. Vol.i. p. 147. 
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some of the Boards of my own Church. We have not another like 
him to lose. During a lengthened period of his life, before there 
was a church of our order in Newark, he was a member and elder 
of the Presbyterian Church in that place, where his first confession 
of Christ was made. But he belonged not to us, nor to our sister 
Church. The whole Church of Christ in these United States claims 
him as the type, embodiment and representative of Christian Union, 
and of that “unity of the Spirit” which is “the bond of peace” and 
‘of perfectness.” No better proof of this can be named than the 
singular fact that at one time he held the office of President 
in those three great national and catholic institutions, the Ameri- 
can Bible Society, the American Tract Society, and the American 
Board of Commissioners for Foreign Missions. The first of these 
he retained until his death. It is also stated in the public prints 
that he was President of the American and Foreign Christian 
Union, and of the American Temperance Union. Yet no man 
ever loved more heartily, or held with greater tenacity, the creed 
and polity of his own mother Church. He was a theologian of 
ample acquirements, of rigid evangelical views, and of thorough 
orthodoxy according to the Calvinistic standard of Dordrecht and 
Westminster. All his ancestral, traditional, and local associations, 
his constitutional tendencies, his education, and his conscientious 
convictions, united to make him a living type of “the good old 
ways of the Reformation.” He was neither a bigot nor a latitudina- 
rian. He stood upon the highest ground of unsectarian Christian- 
ity, and yet like a good soldier of Jesus Christ he obeyed that —_ 
tolic injunction: ‘ Watch ye, stand fast in the faith, quit you like 
men, be strong. Let all your things be done with charity.” (1 Cor. 
16 : 18, 14. 

His ibe powers of eloquent speech were often developed 
on the anniversary occasions of our great national religious insti- 
tutions, and with wonderful effect. Thus I remember how, a few 
years ago, when some converted Indians were introduced at one 
of the sessions of the American Board of Foreign Missions, he wel- 
comed them in an impromptu address which thrilled the vast 
assembly, and so paralyzed the utterance of others, that even one 
of the most eminent pulpit orators of our time, who was to follow 
him, only apologized and exclaiming, ‘“ But who can come after 
the king?” sat down among the tearful multitude. His faith, and 
his love for Christ and his cause, were measured by the world, 
the Bible, and the Cross. With him “there was neither Jew nor 
Greek, bond nor free, male nor female: for all are one in Christ 
Jesus.” (Gal. 3: 28.) 

He was a regular attendant of the union daily prayer-meetings 
which were held in New-Brunswick during and since the late 
revival, and took a leading part in the exercises, and an humble 
seat among the lowly. For many years during his legal practice 
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while a Senator in Congress, when Chancellor of the University, 
and afterward, when President of Rutgers College, he was a Sab- 
bath-school teacher, who loved his work, deemed it one of his 
highest honors, and found in it a comfort and reward of which 
be now enjoys the full fruition. He considered it, and often — 
of it, as one of his greatest privileges to be permitted to lead his 
young classes to the Bible and the Saviour. The Sunday-school 
has good reason to rejoice in his light, for it burned and shone 
there with the lustre of his great example and gracious power. 
He had unusual ability to make things plain to the most humble 
mind, and this, with his deep sincerity, won his way to the hearts 
of the young quite as readily as he impressed himself upon juries 
and popular assemblies. 

Another preéminent trait of his Christian character was his faith- 
fulness. He could “reprove, rebuke, exhort, with all long-suf- 
fering and gentleness.” He did this with an authority which only 
goodness can command. The righteous indignation which the 
sacred writers show against sin, and their fidelity to truth, and to 
the transgressor, were richly displayed in the habitual conduct of 
Mr. Frelinghuysen. It was this which kindled his burning elo- 
quence at the bar in behalf of the oppressed, and against the cul- 
prit; which flamed like tongues of fire in his senatorial speeches 
against the wrongs of the Indians, and against the Sabbath mails ; 
and which enabled him to confront his own party, and its great 
leaders, and the administration, which he opposed whenever the 
occasion demanded it. It was this faithfulness, too, which made 
his very presence and character a silent and perpetual protest 
against all iniquity in high places. It was this, again, with which, 
like a Prophet, he is said to have reproved, and melted, and 
subdued the profane impatience of a great leader, whom he loved, 
and who had vainly tried to bring him over to his views on an 
exciting topic. “I will not stay in the room with you, if you 
indulge in this wicked profanity. My ears shall not be shocked 
by it. When you can talk to me like a gentleman or a Christian, 
I will return, but I will never speak to you till then.” And was 
not the answer characteristic of the great man who replied: 
“Come back, Frelinghuysen. I amall wrong. Forgive me. For- 
give me. Iwill be guilty no more. Hear me. Hear me. I 
will not swear ahy more!”* This was not the ebullition of a 
transient feeling under an insulting remark. It was the outwork- 
ing of a principle within him, which grew stronger and brighter 
with his experience. Every body felt it. From the Senate Cham- 
ber to the farthest bounds of the Union, the wise and good of the 
whole land rejoiced in his light. It burned and it shone for all 
the people. During his career as an educator of youth, in the 
University and in the College, this influence was like an atmos 


* See note at the close of the sermon. 






















































168 THE NATIONAL PREACHER. 


pan around him and his pupils, and the institutions. When 
e reproved his students for any wrong, if they felt his mo. 
mentary indignation, they could not get away from his loving 
heart. They knew his goodness, and many a youth will carry to 
his grave the tender memory of his private expostulations, his 
faithful warnings, his generous pity, and his unfailing love. Few 
could more readily speak a word in season to the young, for 
Christ and the soul, than this beloved man of God. One of his 
students lately told me that the last conversation with him, as he 
joined him in the street, and they walked a few squares together, 
was on the subject of his personal salvation. He was an uncon- 
verted young man, but he felt the charm and the irresistible ap- 
peal; and all the more when but a few days later those eloquent 
lips were cold in death. Religion was not with him a matter of 
form, or of common-place talk, but it was a daily life. It was “a 
well of water within him springing up unto everlasting life ”—“a 
well of salvation from which he and others drew water with joy.” 

Would you know how his students regarded him? Listen to 
= testimony of one who speaks the voice of all that were worthy 
of him: 

“ All I can say is, that I love him as a father for the tenderness, 
the amiability, the simplicity, the constancy and fervor of his heart. 
Iadmire him for the comprehensiveness, the exactness and the 
beauty of his richly furnished mind. I revere him for the humil- 
ity, the ardor, the consistency and constancy, the completeness of 
his Christian life.” And this description answers precisely to the 
good President’s own portraiture of his high vocation as an 


‘ instructor and guardian of youth: “How single-minded and stead- 


fast should be the watchfulness !—how faithful the discipline—how 
stern, if need be, and yet how kind! How true to duty and to the 
best and highest interests of the soul!” * 

There is one other characteristic of this venerated man, which 
can not be omitted in even the most superficial view of his traits. 
He was the beau ideal of a Christian patriot. The motto.of his life 
was: “For Christ and my country.” I need not stop to tell this 
audience how he exemplified his love of country. It was a part of 
the man and of his life. Scarcely one year ago, with his own 
hands, in the presence of a great multitude of citizens and colle- 
gians, he raised the banner of the stars and stripes above the col- 
lege edifice, where for years he had expounded the constitutional 
law of the land, and trained hundreds of young men in the know- 
ledge and love of the Union. And when the bright flag floated in 
the breeze, he electrified the people with one of those short, ring- 
ing, overwhelming bursts of eloquence which only some great 
occasion could bring from him. The old fire burned from the 
lowest depths of his loyal heart when he exclaimed: ‘‘ The Union 


* Inaugural Address as President of Rutgers College. 
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formed then is the Union of to-day, and under it our prosperity 
has been so great that we are all willing to sacrifice the last drop 
of our blood to see it maintained against traitors. The forbearance 
of the North was simply the calmness of conscious strength. The 
first cannon-shot, however, against Sumter, struck the great heart 
of the American people, and that heart shall never cease beating 
until this wrong 1s avenged. ‘Despising the remedies offered by 
the Constitution itself for redressing their supposed grievances, 
they, just as wicked men always do, have gathered their forces, 
have stolen forts and arsenals, have plundered our public property, 
murdered innocent citizens, and now are endeavoring to coil a 
serpent among the stars and stripes, whose fangs shall strike out 
the emblems of seven States from its glorious folds. If a foreign 
foe had done this, the nation would have risen up as one man to 
hurl down the aggressor. How much worse is it when the foe came 
from within our own bosom. In fact, a more monstrous crime 
against human rights had never been perpetrated since the cruci- 
fixion of our Lord and Saviour.”* Yet this indignation at trea- 
son, was tempered with the spirit of that love which dictated 
words like these, in his address at the last anniversary of the 
Bible Society—words which I quote as indicative of the final 
remedy for the evils that now distract our unhappy country, and 
as a rebuke to the vengeful spirit of retaliation which would de- 
stroy us: “The hope has strong foundations that the Bible may 
even now preserve us a free people, reconcile prevailing discon- 
tents, and again unite us as brethren of a country whose liberties 
the patriotic statesmen of every section of it labored to gain and 
to secure. This blessed volume, in the scope of its precepts, and 
breadth of its charity, can reach all the aslliniede of opinion, and 
pacify the troubled waters of strife. While different interpreta- 
tions may be, and are, honestly entertained, all must agree to the 
one meaning of the clear injunction of forbearance and long-suffer- 
ing patience. No one can easily misapprehend the charity that 
suffereth long and is kind.” 

During his last illness, and up to the day of his death, his coun- 
try was upon his heart, and upon his tongue, and in his prayers. 
And when from almost every public building and private house in 
the city, the good old flag floated at half-mast over his unburied 
corpse, the people felt that America and the Union had lost the 
very Daniel of the time. 

His death was preceded by an illness of a few weeks’ duration, 
attended by severe suffering. But grace was triumphant there. 
The faith which he had humbly adorned so long was his victory. 
The Saviour, whom he loved so well, was “Christ in him the hope 
of glory.” Notwithstanding he had.been prone to constitutional 


* Only a portion of the above extract was repeated in the delivery of this discourse, 
but we keep it whole in print. 
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religious depression, and had during long years felt those fears of 
death which trouble many of God’s dear children, they were all 
dispelled by the grace which was given him. The valley of the 
shadow of death was made light about him. His end was peace— 
perfect peace—which was the effect of the assurance of hope unto 
the end. His was not the death of one “ who wraps the drapery 
of his couch about him and lies down to pleasant dreams.” But 
he died in the faith which he had loved, 
“His eye bright with hope, 

Flashing its birthright radiance unto heaven, 

Drinking revealments of God’s paradise.” ‘ 
Amid the prayers and the praises of a great multitude of the best 
citizens of the land, with tears and with love, his body was laid in 
the grave of the righteous, among the sepulchers of many honored 
and sainted dead, to await “ the resurrection of the just.” 


I am painfully conscious of the meagerness of this sketch of our 
departed “worthy.” Yet, as a friend remarked to me, of Mr. 
Frelinghuysen, it is almost as difficult to write out one’s impres- 
sions of so complete a character as it is to describe Niagara. The 
impressions are within you, and you have no voice or pen to 
produce them. Others will do better justice to his exalted name, 
services, character and memory. But none can be more heartfelt 
than this tribute to the illustrious man, whose friendship was my 
honor, and whose personal and official relations to your preacher 
are remembered only to exalt his beloved name. Whatever of 
infirmity he possessed—and “ he was a man of like passions with 
ourselves” — he was a model man, a nobleman by nature, and a 
ors in Israel by the grace of God. Tears fell hot and fast when 
ne died, for his loss is irreparable. But devout men who carried 
him to his burial, and the throngs that stood over his grave, 
praised the Lord who gave him to the Church, the country, and 
the world: who spared him so long, and then brought him to his 
grave “as a shock of corn fully ripe in his season.” His work 
was done. His life was beautifully rounded off. He could say 
with the Apostle—“ I am now ready to be offered, and the time of 
my departure is at hand. I have fought a good fight, I have fin- 
ished my course, I have kept the faith. Henceforth there is laid 
up for me a crown of righteousness, which the Lord, the righteous 
Judge, shall give me at that day, and not to me only, but unto all 
them also that love his appearing.” 

Yes! yes! He was a burning and a shining light, and we re- 
joiced in his light for a season! “Oh! give thanks unto the Lord, 
for he is good—to him that made great lights—for his mercy 
endureth forever.” 

The beneficent grandeur of such a character deserves peculiar 
attention in this troublous time. Nature had done much for him; 
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but grace did more. It gave this “salt its savor.” His world-wide 

charity, his deep piety, his representative character, his high 

example, are before the nations of the earth. Wherever the 

American tract, the American missionary and the American Bible, 

“go into all the world preaching the Gospel to every creature,” 

they carry with them the influence and the prayers of this prince 

of God. To our American youth he is the pattern of patriotism, 

professional purity, and success, and of sanctified ambition, with 

modesty, humility, and faithful piety. To the legal profession he 

is “the burning and shining light” of its learning, its integrity, 

its eloquence, and its legitimate power in the state. To our coun- 
try, and its rulers, he is the model of its wisest counselors, its best 
citizens, and its most Christian loyalty. To the Church he is the 
type of her most eminent servants in her Sabbath-school, her 
eldership, her ecclesiastical courts, and her benevolent operations. 
To every one of us he is the pattern of the decided believer in the 
Lord Jesus Christ, “walking softly before God, and occupying his 
talents until his Lord came.” It is a calamity to lose such a man 
when radicalism and revolution walk hand in hand; when a great 
nation reels, staggers, and wades deep in the blood of its citizens, to 
save its own life; when sea and land are involved jn one great 
strife with parricidal rebellion. His was not the light of a dim 
taper, nor that of a little household lamp, nor that of a signal 
rocket, nor yet that of a festive illumination. It was rather like 
that magnificent arrangement of lamp and lantern, lenses and 
prisms, which some of us have seen on the lighthouse by the ocean 
side. It was lifted up on high, a fixed, steady, and powerful light, 
“burning and shining” — shooting its radiance far out upon the 
sea, through fog, and storm, and darkness, in the wintry blasts, 
and through the summer solstice, never waning, never deceiving, 
but true as the North star in its place and beauty — the guide, 
the beacon, the warning and the joy of every mariner upon a 
dangerous coast. It was a true reflection of the best civilization 
and Christianity of the age. 

And who can think of him in his latter days, without the sweet- 
est impressions of that serene and beautiful.old age, which, pre- 
served from decay, gave full scope to his genial simplicity of soul, 
his winsome manners, his inexpressible attractions for young and 
old alike; and, above all, to his mellowed Christian virtues. 
Dear, beautiful old man, how we loved him! 

Toward the evening of the day on which he was nominated for 
the Vice-Presidency, I stood with a friend and classmate in the 
Seminary, upon an elevated spot, looking toward the west- 
ern hills. Just as the tidings came, the heavens were lighted 
up with the splendors of such a sunset as seldom glows even in 
Italian skies. Cities and palaces, domes of gold, mountains of 
light, and seas of silver, were crowded into the gorgéous pano- 
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rama. And as the scenes shifted with the vapory masses of 
crimson and gold, wonders grew upon wonders, until imagination 
itself was lost in the vision of the naked eye. It seemed an em- 
blem of the good man’s political future—and so it was, but not as 
we thought. The deve grew gray and dark as the sun went 
down, and the night was heavy with the rain. And so the elec. 
tion failed. But not so ended that “calling and election” which, 
“giving all diligence,” he had “made sure” through grace, 
When fis sun went down, it revealed not its lingering splendors 
in “cloudland — gorgeous land,” but they flashed upon the 
precious foundation-stones of the New Jerusalem ; from her gates 
of pearl, and from the throne of the Lamb; “and the glory of 
God did lighten it, and the Lamb is the light thereof.” “ And the 
nations of them which are saved shall walk in the light of it, and 
the kings of the earth do bring their glory and honor into it. 
And the gates thereof shall not be shut at ail by day, for there 
shall be no night there, and they shall bring the glory and honor 
of the nations into it. And there shall in no wise enter into it 
any thing that defileth, neither whatsoever worketh abomination, 
or maketh a lie, but they which are written in the Lamb’s book 
of life.’ 


PHILADELPHIA, May 5th, 1862. 


Rev. W. J. R. Taytor, D.D., Pastor of the Third Reformed Dutch Church, Phila- 
delphia: 


Dear Sir: Having heard with much satisfaction the discourse delivered yesterday 
. in our church, commemorative of the late Hon. Theodore Frelinghuysen, and believing 
its publication would be productive of good, and a permanent memento of that eminent 
man, we would respectfully ask the favor of a copy for publication in Tok NATIONAL 
PREACHER. 

While the relations of Mr. Frelinghuysen were closely identified with our Church as 
a member of her communion, a prominent officer in several of her Boards, and Presid- 
ent of Rutgers College, his memory is revered throughout our land and the Church 
universal—a whole people feel that a great and good man has passed away, leaving a 
character of lofty patriotism, exalted moral worth, and Christian excellence, for us to 
imitate and cherish. 


LEONARD JEWELL, JouN BINGHAM, 
Wituiam WHITNEY, WituraM BapGer, 
PETER FARNUM, x CHARLES WURTS, 
LEWIs RENSHAW, Evan Morris, 
THOMAS COOPER, DaniEL S. Jones. 






PHILADELPHIA, May 6th, 1862, 


DgaR BRETHREN: At your request, I submit the accompanying memorial-discourse 
for publication, trusting that it may, at least, witness for the grace by which our revered 
friend was made “a burning and a shining light” to the Church, the country, and the 
world. 

T remain, your friend and pastor, Wuuiam J. R. Taytor. 


Messrs. LEONARD JEWELL, WILLIAM Watney, and others. 
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DEATH OF PRESIDENT FRELINGHUYSEN. 


Hon. Theodore Frelinghuysen died at his residence in New-Brunswick, N. J., on the 
12th instant, (April, 1862.) He was born in Somerset county, N. J., March 27, 1787, 
graduated at Princeton College in 1804, and was admitted to the barin 1808. In 1826 
he was elected United States Senator, and in 1844 received the Whig nomination for Vice- 
President of the United States. In 1838, after his retirement from the Senate, he was 
elected Chancellor of the University of the City of New-York, and removed his resi- 
dence to this city. Mr. Frelinghuysen resigned the Chancellorship of the New-York 
University in 1850, on his election to the presidency of Rutgers College of New-Bruns- 
wick, New-Jersey, and removed from New-York to that city during the same year. 
There he resided until the close of his life. 

In Newark, N. J., where he resided during his active professional life, he was one of 
the founders of the Second Presbyterian church in 1811, and held the position of Elder, 
Trustee, and Superintendent of the Sabbath-school down to the time of his removal 
to New-York. He was also the Mayor of the city in 1837 and 1838. 

He was twice married. His first wife, Miss Mercer, of Newark, died April 13, 1858. 
He afterwards married Miss Pumpelly, of Oswego, N. Y., who survives him. 





SERMON XII. 


BY REV. A. 8S. GARDNER, 


MINISTER OF THE PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH, COLD SPRING, NEW-YORE. 





THE EMOTIONS OF A SAINT JUST ARRIVED AT HEAVEN. 
“Tn thy presence is fullness of joy."—PsaLm 16; 11. 


FULLNESS of joy is a most comprehensive expression. It implies 
the perfection of enjoyment in all the faculties of being. It springs 
from good in possession and good in prospect, and in its very 
nature involves certainty and permanence. That joy which, how- 
ever great its present extent, is destined to ultimate extinguish- 
ment, can not be said to be perfect joy. Much less may that be 
called fullness of joy which is attended with many abatements. 

It is evident, therefore, that the expression, fullness of joy, can 
not have relation to this world. It must stand related to some 
other and higher sphere. There is, there can be, only one place 
of which it may be truthfully said, that in it there is fullness of 
joy, and that place is heaven. ‘In thy presence,” saith the 
Psalmist, “is fullness of joy ; at thy right hand there are pleasures 
for evermore.” 

Heaven is the goal of the Christian’s race. He has respect to it 
from the beginning to the end of his career. He feels more and 
more sensibly, as he advances toward it, that nowhere else is 
happiness in fullness to be found. And when he reaches it, when 
he enters upon his inheritance, when faith is lost in sight, hope 
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sueceeded by fruition, and grace crowned with immortal glory, 
then and not till then can he understand the full import of the lan- 
guage: ‘In thy presence is fullness of joy.” 

In considering these words at this time, I wish to dwell upon 
them mainly, as they may be supposed to express the feelings of a 
saint who has just entered into heaven. Let this, then, be the 
subject of our present meditations. 


I, And, first, the glorified Christian will feel that he has been 
the subject of a change which affects every thing connected with 
him save his identity. There will be nothing about him to remind 
him directly of his former self, and all the processes of his thoughts 
will be conducted on the principle of contrast. He will experience 
a great variety of emotions, and they will all fill his bosom, we 
may say, at once. They will, moreover, be so intermingled as 
scarcely to preserve their essential distinction. Yet for the pur- 
poses of this discourse we may trace in succession some of the feel- 
ings which will affect his heart, irrespective of the inquiry whether 
they do or do not occur in the order which is here presented. 

That which may be supposed to be most vividly present to the 
mind of the glorified believer as connected with this world, is the 
scene of his dissolution, But a moment before his entrance into 
heaven, he was lying upon a bed of pain. Sympathizing and 
weeping friends were gathered around him, each solicitous to ren- 
der some service of affection. He and they were alike conscious 
that death was near, that ere long the silver cord would be loosed, 
the golden bowl be broken, the pitcher be broken at the fountain, 
the wheel broken at the cistern, the dust return to the earth as it 
was, and the spirit return unto God who gave it. 

That trying hour was perhaps preceded by many weeks and 
months of wasting illness. Alternate clouds and sunshine, calm 
and storm, may have marked his experience, and fears of death, 
to which he was perhaps ever in bondage, may have derived fresh 
intensity under the final temptations of the adversary. As the 
tempest-tossed mariner, just when the shores of his desired haven 
loom up to his glad-vision, encounters sometimes an unexpected 
storm, so the Christian, about to enter the port of everlasting rest, 
sometimes sees the clouds gathering over his head so dark and 
deep that they hide from his sight the chart and compass and the 
magnetic star. In the midst of just such perils as these, the glori- 
fied Christian was perhaps struggling a little while before. But 
now he stands upon the shore of the celestial Canaan. ‘The 
storms all weathered, and the ocean crossed,” he abides henceforth 
“‘ where tempests never beat nor billows roar.” He finds by blessed 
experience that death is, through Jesus, transformed from a har- 
binger of eternal ruin into a simple porter, whose office it is to 
open the doors of this earthly house, that the occupant may go 
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forth to tread the fields of everlasting light and glory. Now is 
realized once and forever the assurance of the sacred record : “God 
shall wipe away all tears from their eyes ; and there shall be no 
more death, neither sorrow nor crying, neither shall there be any 
more pain: for the former things are passed away.” 

Another source of singular emotions is the absence of the body, 
the former inlet of physical pain and of general suffering. Of these 
emotions we can now form, it is true, but a very inadequate idea. 
We might say that they must be delightful, but for the fact that 
in this body, raised and purified, the soul is to dwell again, and 
that therefore there must be the consciousness of incompleteness. 
This consciousness will not, however, be permitted to detract from 
the real enjoyment of which the soul will be capable. In fact, the 
thought that the body, which was once the inlet of suffering in- 
describable, is now laid aside, will afford positive delight. There 
shall be no more pain; the fatal fever shall no more heat the 
blood and parch the lips ; consumption, with its hectic glow, its 
cough and hemorrhage, its sleepless nights and restless days, will 
no longer prey upon its victim. No more will the kindness and 
sympathy and benevolence and attention of friends be called into 
exercise. ‘These and kindred reflections will no doubt arise in the 
mind of the glorified believer, and from the hights of his exalta- 
tion he will contemplate with pleasing satisfaction the respect 
which friends are paying to his cold remains, and will think with 
composure upon the fact that they are so soon to be buried out of 
human sight. 

The believer will be the more readily reconciled to the absence 
of the body from the consideration that it has been abandoned, like 
an old dwelling, that out of it there may be made, by the skill of 
the great Architect, a new one, far more perfect and resplendent 
than the first. He believed when on earth, and now believes more 
firmly than ever, the doctrine of the resurrection of the body ac- 
cording to the teaching of the Apostle Paul: ‘It is sown in cor- 
ruption, it is raised in incorruption; it is sown in dishonor, it is 
raised in glory; it is sown in weakness, it is raiséd in power; it 
is sown a natural body, it is raised a spiritual body. And as we 
have borne the image of the earthly, we shall also bear the image 
of the heavenly. This corruptible must put on incorruption, and 
this mortal must put on immortality.” Of these truths he is now 
thoroughly convinced, and therefore he rests reconciled to the 
absence of the body until the time of its redemption from the 
grave. 


II. Another source cf new and joyful emotions springs from the 
unencumbered action of the spirit and its unconstrained inspiration 


of the air of heaven. While on earth the spirit was confined with- 


in the narrow framework of mortality, and therefore circumscribed 
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in all its operations, as spirit must necessarily be when dwelling in 
a gross material body. Bat now it operates in what may be called 
its native element. All its powers are brought into most vigorous 
and pleasing action. The engagements in which it is employed 
are exactly adapted to the nature of spirit. The very air it breathes 
is full of vitalizing elements, and affords positive comfort with 
every inspiration. Nor are the wings of its reflections clipped by 
the thought that ere long all this must come to an end. On the 
contrary, every thing conspires to show that its continuance in its 
new abode is to be perpetual ; that its inheritance is incorruptible, 
undefiled, and unfading. 

Another source of happiness to the glorified believer is the fact 
that he has now entered into more exalted society than he enjoyed 
onearth. It is a matter of surprise to me that any question con- 
cerning the certainty of mutual recognition in heaven should ever 
have been raised. Peter recognized on the mount even Moses and 
Elias, whom he had never seen before; and surely in another 
world he would know his own friends and fellow-disciples. This 
privilege of discovering former friends amongst the spirits of the 
just made perfect, will be a prominent element of the believer's 
enjoyment. There the parent will meet the child who died years 
before. It will have advanced indeed in all the elements of spir- 
itual growth, but its interest in its parent will not have abated, 
and it will be amongst the first, we fondly believe, to welcome 
him to heaven. There the child will meet its parents, who died 
first in the Lord. The daughter will enjoy once more the embrace 
of a mother; ason will once more grasp the hand of a father; 
brothers and sisters, sundered by death, will there be reiinited, and 
their mutual recognition and companionship will contribute greatly 
to even celestial enjoyment. In that world, the faithful minister 
of Christ will meet once more the people of his charge, and he will 
feel like the shepherd who at night leads his beloved flock to the 
fold and feels that they are safe. 





III. Again. The friendships of heaven will be of a higher order 
than those of earth. Here the poet sings, 


“ What is friendship but a name?” 


in view of the repeated snapping of the ties which at one time or 
another bound men in relations of closest intimacy. The friend- 
ships of earth are exposed to danger on every hand. Even amongst 
Christians, it is found that their imperfectly sanctified natures are 
marked with many unlovely features. Envy sometimes creeps 
into their hearts, and distrust, and at last positive dislike, where 
formerly friendship reigned in some of its sweetest forms. What 
is more common than doubts, misgivings, treachery, amongst man- 
kind at large? and, alas! to how great an extent do these things 
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prevail even in the nominal Christian world! But in heaven 
there will be no surmises, no suspicions, no deceit, no envy, no 
open or concealed dislike, no watching for another’s halting. Each 
will recognize in the other a sincere, reliable friend. Each may 

our into the other’s bosom the most secret thoughts, and all will 

e worthy the same unbounded confidence. The approach of one 
of the shining ones to others engaged in discourse, will not be the 
signal to close the interview, or to change the topic of remark, but 
the new-comer will be welcomed with all the warmth of aflection- 
ate confidence, and made a sharer in the pleasures of friendly com- 
munion. There will be no reserve in heaven, for there will be 
nothing to conceal. Wisdom will not be affected by silence, nor 
will contempt of others be adopted as the sign of individual supe- 
riority. All such miserable rags of worldly pride and policy will 
be unknown. The inhabitants of that world will be clothed in the 
robes of holiness, humility, and love. The<e characteristics will 
be permanent, and will hence afford assurance of the perpetuity of 
the happiness which they invariably produce. 

Another element in the happiness of the glorified believer will 
be the clear light which will then be shed upon all God’s dealings 
with him while he was upon earth. The Apostle Paul taught his 
Christian brethren in Asia Minor that much tribulation should at- 
tend their entrance into the kingdom of God. And in a more 
comprehensive remark he ’says: “Whom the Lord loveth he 
chasteneth, and scourgeth every son whom he receiveth.” Every 
true child of God, therefore, will find his way through life en- . 
compassed more or less with trials. Many of these trials will be 
inexplicable to him. Oftentimes they will seem to contradict 
the dictates of prudence, of reason, of true affection. Faith will 
indeed lead the believer to the conclusion that all is well. But 
even faith often staggers beneath the heavy blows of the divine 
providence, and a spirit of despondency, if not of rebellion, some- 
times holds long and apparently doubtful conflict with the spirit © 
of Christian confidence and submission. 

But when the believer reaches heaven, then faith gives place to 
sight. The clouds which hung in black masses over his head and 
pathway on earth are now dispersed. In the light of the upper 
world he discovers things which either could not have been made 
intelligible to him while encompassed with clay, or the revelation 
of which would have been inconsistent with his sanctification and 
development. 

We might easily suppose many cases of the visitation of God’s 
hand, which would find a counterpart in the experience of man- 
kind ; cases which are passing strange when they occur, but which, 
as viewed in the light of the upper world, will be found to have 
been absolutely essential to the welfare of the believer and the 
glory of God. 














178 THE NATIONAL PREACHER. 


Faith, indeed, led the Christian, while under the rod, to believe 
that his sufferings were designed for his good; but now he is en- 
dowed with power imparted from the Spirit to review his whole 
earthly existence, and following it from its commencement to its 
close, he discovers with the utmost clearness the divine purposes, 
and thus, strange to tell, his severest afflictions are overruled to 
give additional ecstasy to his song, and to lend increased vigor to 


his hand as he sweeps the harp of thanksgiving amid the ranks of 
the redeemed in glory. 


But that which will give fullness of joy to the glorified believer, 
will be the unutterable privilege of standing in the presence of his 
Saviour Jesus Christ. “In thy presence there is fullness of 
joy.” “T shall be satisfied, when I awake, in thy likeness.” ‘‘ We 
shall see him as he is.” What the emotions of the believer will be 
at this transporting moment, we can not now conceive. We may, 
however, safely conclude that they will be of an inexpressibly de- 
lightful character. Their nature will be complex. ‘Ihe believer 
will see his Saviour invested with the highest glory, and at the 
same time he will observe the scars of the wounds received upon 
the cross. Exultation at Christ’s present honors will be mingled 
with astonishment at his humiliation. The recollection of per- 
sonal demerit, of the ruins of the fall, and of all that appertains to 
man by nature, will, no doubt, come home to the memory of the 
believer, and swell the rapture of his gratitude to his once crucified 
but now exalted Lord. 

The Christian, while on earth, thinks much of Christ. Thinks 
of him in his physical aspect. He images to himself the benignant 
eye which ever bent in love upon those who sought his favor, and 
dropped tears even while it rested in indignation upon his infatu- 
ated and cruel foes. He thinks of him as he sat and taught in the 
synagogue; as he preached upon, the mountain-side, upon the sea- 
shore, and in the temple; he thinks of him as he uttered the life- 
giving words at the bedside of the dead daughter of Jairus, at the 
bier of the widow’s son, at the grave of Lazarus; thinks of him 
as he sat wearied upon the well, as he reasoned with the woman 
of Syro-Phoenicia, as he entered the abode of Mary and Martha, as 
he dined with Zaccheus, and sat at meat in the house of Simon 
the leper, where he received upon his head and feet the very pre- 
cious ointment which anointed him for his burial; thinks of him 
in the upper chamber, in Gethsemane, upon the cross, And then, 
meeting him at the threshold of Joseph’s sepulcher, he accompa- 
nies him in his walk to Emmaus, in his journeyings into Galilee, 
in his last visit to Mount Olivet, and witnesses, finally, his ascen- 
sion to the skies. ' 

Here we must pause. “Eye hath not seen, nor ear heard, 
neither have entered into the heart of man the things which God 
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hath prepared for them that love him.” He waits, and often, like 
Paul, waits impatiently, for the wondrous vision. “I am in a 
strait betwixt two,” he exclaims, “having a desire to depart and 
be with Christ, which is far better.” But when the saint goes 
home to heaven his desires are gratified. The Jordan of death 
must indeed be crossed in his way thither, but the prospect before 
him gives courage and strength. Advancing to the middle of the 
river, he exclaims with one of Bunyan’s pilgrims: “This river 
hath been a terror to many; yea, the thoughts of it also have 
frightened me; but now, methinks, I stand easy ; my foot is fixed 
upon that upon which the feet of the priests that bare the ark of 
the covenant stood while Israel went over Jordan. The waters, 
indeed, are to the palate bitter, and to the stomach cold; yet the 
thoughts of what I am going to, and of the convoy that wait for 
me on the other side, lie as a glowing coal at my heart. I see 
myself now at the end of my journey; my toilsome days are 
ended. I am going to see that head which was crowned with 
thorns, and that face which was spit upon for me. I have former- 
ly lived by hearsay and faith; but now I go where I shall live 
by sight, and shall be with him in whose company I delight my- 
self. I have loved to hear my Lord spoken of, and wherever I have 
seen the print of his shoe in the earth, there I have coveted to set 
my foot too. His name has been to me a civet-box; yea, sweeter 
than all perfumes. His voice to me has been most sweet, and his 
countenance I have more desired than they that have most desired 
the light of the sun. His words I did use to gather for my food 
and for antidotes against my faintings. He has held me and hath 
kept me from mine iniquities; yea, my steps have been strength- 
ened in his way.” 

And now, having given utterance to his dying thoughts, he 
mounts to glory. And glorious would it be could our eyes be- 
hold how the upper region is filled with horses and chariots, with 
trumpeters and pipers, with singers and players on stringed in- 
struments, to accompany the Christian pilgrim as he goes up and 
enters in at the beautiful gate of the city. And more glorious 
still would it be to attend him further, and share with him the 
effulgence of that light which radiates from the throne of God and 
the Lamb. And transcendently glorious would it be could we 
accompany him to the very presence, and there with him gaze 
rapturously upon the glorified manhood of the Redeemer. 

“Oh! for a sight, a pleasing sight 
Of our Almighty Father's throne ; 


There sits our Saviour crowned with light, 
Clothed in a body like our own. 


“ Adoring saints around him stand, 
And thrones and powers before him fall : 
The God shines gracious through the man, 
And sheds new glories on them all! 
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“Oh! what amazing joys they feel, 
While to their golden harps they sing, 
And sit on every heavenly hill, 
And spread the triumphs of their King!” 


*This, this is the privilege of the believer glorified. He looks 
upon the face of his Saviour. He hears his voice. He takes his 
extended hand. He sits down with him upon his throne. He is 
filled with joy unutterable and full of glory. He realizes what the 
Psalmist sang, and he lifts up his voice and shouts, while the hills 
of the celestial Canaan echo back the sound: “In thy presence is 
— of joy, at thy right hand there are pleasures for ever- 
more |’ 


Such, my hearers, is a faint view of the joy which the Christian 
experiences when he enters into heaven. I ventured upon the 
theme, not because I felt myself equal to its right exhibition—far 
otherwise; but that I might, with God’s blessing, lead you to 
make it, more than you have, perhaps, hitherto done, the subject 
of your frequent meditation. 

From what has now been offered valuable inferences may be 
— Bear with me while I mention in conclusion only two or 
three, 

1. And first, I remark that if what I have said is true, then ex- 
cessive grief over the departure of those who have died in the 
Lord is totally unwarranted. ‘“ Blessed are the dead which die in 
the Lord,” saith a voice from heaven. The righteous dead are 
blessed. “ Let me die the death of the righteous, and let my last 
end be like his.” Full of hope; full of immortality. We may 
indeed mourn the loss of Christian friends. We may mourn on 
our own account; on account of the Church, and of society. But 
our grief should never have in it an element of regret that the 
dear departed could not have lived a little longer to enjoy the 
pleasures of friendship and of the world. Much less are we at 
liberty to say, that if we could we would bring them back to our 
embraces and companionship. We are to exercise more faith in 
respect to their present relations and employments. We are to 
look up and feel that they are happier far than we, and that they 
would not consent to leave their places, their enjoyments, the 
society of friends glorified like themselves, and the immediate 

resence of their Lord, for all the inducements which the world in 
its most attractive forms could possibly present. Viewing the 
matter in this scriptural light, weeping survivors will discover 
that there is danger lest selfishness assume the habiliments of 
grief, and the desire of the presence of the loved and lost spring 
less from a regard to their happiness than to our own. 

2. Another inference from the discourse may be, that Christians 
have reason to dwell much in their reflections upon the conclusion 
of their career on earth. Such meditation will serve to reconcile 
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. them to the toil and struggle which they must experience by the 
way. “To him that overcometh,” saith Christ, “ will I grant to 
sit with me in my throne, even as I also overcame and am set 
down with my Father in his throne.” Moses had respect unto 
the recompense of reward, and chose, in view of it, rather to 
suffer affliction with the people of God than to enjoy the pleasures 
of sin for a season. And the Apostle Paul enumerates many 
other of the fathers who esteemed the reproach of Christ greater 
riches than the treasures of the world. They had their affections 
set upon a better country, that is, an heavenly; and concerning 
them he says: “ These all died in faith, not having received the 
promises, but having seen them afar off, and were persuaded of 
them, and embraced them, and confessed that they were strangers 
and pilgrims on the earth.” And Paul himself, in view of the 
same blessed inheritance, encountered all dangers. To the Ephe- 
sian elders he said: ‘‘ Now behold, I go bound in the spirit unto 
Jerusalem, not knowing the things that shall befall me there: 
save that the Holy Ghost witnesseth in every city, saying, that 
bonds and afflictions abide me. But none of these things move 
me, neither count I my life dear unto myself, so that I might 
finish my course with joy, and the ministry which I have received 
of the Lord Jesus, to testify the Gospel of the grace of God.” And 
to the Philippians he writes: “ For me to live is Christ, and to die 
is gain. Jlaminastrait betwixt two, having a desire to depart, 
and to be with Christ; which is far better.” It likewise becomes 
us, my brethren, if we be risen with Christ, to seek those things 
which are above, where Christ sitteth at the right hand of God. 
This would lead to greater spirituality and to more practical 
Christianity. The soldier who is conscious that he is fighting 
under the immediate command and observation of his king, fights 
with more than mortal energy. In like manner does the Christian 
redouble his efforts, who is ever looking unto Jesus, the Captain 
of his salvation. Spirituality will be promoted by the daily con- 
templation of the employments and enjoyments of heaven. The 
love which controls the actions of the saints in glory, will be a 
standing condemnation of all selfishness amongst the children of 
God ou earth. Their holiness of character and worship will serve 
to rebuke every thing of an opposite nature in the Church below. 
And thus proceeding from point to point, I might show, had I 
time, the salutary influence of frequent meditation upon the ex- 
alted engagements, pleasures, and purity of the Church in glory. 
“ Wherefore, seeing we are compassed about with so great a cloud 
of witnesses, let us Jay aside every weight, and the sin which doth 
so easily beset us, and let us run with patience the race that is set 
before us, looking unto Jesus, the author and finisher of our faith ; 
who for the joy that was set before him, endured the cross, despis- 


ing the shame, and is set down at the right hand of the throne of 
God.” 
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By and by our race will be run. And, oh! if we do, by the , 
grace of God, but run it well, how great will be our satisfaction 
and ultimate reward! I have no doubt, Christian friends, but 
that some of you at times feel weary, and long to be released from 
service and suffering, and say in the anguish of spirit: “ We that 
are in this tabernacle do groan, being burdened, desiring to be 
clothed upon with our house which is from heaven.” Be patient. 
Commune daily with heaven and with the Church triumphant 
there. Seek, obtain, cherish the blessed benefits of such com- 
munion. Remember that they whom you behold there clothed 
in white, and bearing in their hands palms of triumph, are they 
who came out of great tribulation, and washed their robes, and 
made them white in the blood of the Lamb. And remember that 
therefore, because of their tribulation and their perseverance in 
the midst of it, therefore, because they laid aside every weight, 
and ran with patience the race set before them, looking unto 
Jesus, therefore, therefore are they before the throne of God, serv- 
ing him day and night: and He that sitteth upon the throne shall 
dwell among them. They shall hunger no more, neither thirst 
any more; neither shall the sun light upon them nor any heat. 
*¢ For the Lamb which is in the midst of the throne shall feed thein, 
and shall lead them unto living fountains of waters: and God 
shall wipe away all tears from their eyes.” 

Cominune then with heaven, my brethren. It will give you 
patience under adverse providences, and activity in the service of 
Christ. The traveler, weary and worn, feels his heart revive as he 
catches a glimpse of his home, though it lie far off in the distance. 

There are other reflections of perhaps still greater importance 
than those which I have named, growing out of the subject, that 
— be presented and developed, but time will not permit me to 

well, 

I conclude, therefore, by briefly saying that this fullness of joy 
which the glorified believer experiences is to be found in the im- 
mediate presence of Christ, and no where else. No where in the 
wide universe can it be found but at the feet of the exalted Re- 
deemer. Those, therefore, who would — fullness of joy must 
strive to enter in at the strait gate. ‘To fail of entering the strait 
gate is not only to fall short of the fullness of joy, but it is to incur 
the fullness of wo. It is not only to fall short of heaven, but it is 
to sink down to hell. And the picture which I have attempted to 
draw of the glorified believer must be reversed in every particular 
in order to describe the doom of the incorrigible sinner. 

Wherefore, brethren and hearers, “ give diligence to make your 
calling and election sure: for if ye do these things ye shall never 
fall: for so an entrance shall be ministered unto you abundantly 
into the everlasting kingdom of our Lord and Saviour Jesus 
Christ ;” “in whose presence is fullness of joy, at whose right 
hand are pleasures for evermore.” Amen. 
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Fulton-Street Prayer-Meetings. 


Tis consecrated spot, these 
rooms for prayer and supplication to 
God, have become a great and sol- 
emn altar upon which are daily laid 
numerous petitions and requests for 
such spiritual blessings as none but 
God can bestow. It has become 
wonderful how strong is the faith 
of many who send these requests. 
Their prayers are answered. It 
would seem as if God was saying 
to his praying people: Open thy 
mouth wide and I will fill it. Prove 
me now herewith. This is as it 
should be among all praying peo- 
ple; put the promise of God to the 
test and see if he will not be as 
9a ashisword. We present the 
ollowing as proofs and illustrations 
of God’s readiness to hear prayer. 
We quote from the Christian In- 
telligencer : 


PRAYER ALL-POWERFUL. 


Among the many pleasing inci- 
dents which daily occur at the 
Fulton-street meeting, none are 
more grateful to the heart than 
those which demonstrate the bless- 
ings of prayer. About six weeks 
since, a poor man was found’in the 
Park, under the sad effects of li- 
quor. He was kindly invited to 
the Fulton-street meeting, and ac- 
cepted the invitation. For three 
days he was noticed in his place, 
and was invited by the kind mis- 
sionary, who loves to reclaim the 
fallen, to sign the pledge. They 
went together to the lower room, 





which has recently been used as a 
place of religious conversation. 
The missionary prayed with him ; 
it was anew way, and one which 
the man had never tried before; 
and he resolved to commence 
right, and to look to God for health 
and strength in future. He had 
often endeavored to lure himself 
from the syren voice of the charm- 
er, but without success. He was a 
mechanic, and his society had 
raised five hundred dollars, and 
placed him in an inebriate asylum, 
hoping to restore the lost one. 

He saw and felt the necessity of 
redeeming grace, and realized that 
God answered prayers, When the 
missionary’s prayer was finished, 
he raised his voice to heaven in 
prayer! It was a wonderfully full 
and free confession, resembling the 
51st Psalm. He is now a changed 
man, and has no inclination for in- 
toxicating drinks. Depending up- 
on God for strength of purpose, 
he has taken the vow, and received 
a blessing. Formerly, the sight of 
liquor would increase his appetite 
for it, but now it only. produces 
loathing and disgust. Within the 
past few days, he saw some soldiers 
drinking, and says that, instead of 
desiring to join in their festivities, 
his heart was filled with sorrow. 


FULTON-STREET PRAYER-MEETING. 


The number of requests for 
rayer for the conversion of sons 
in the army, coming from praying, 
anxious mothers, is very great. 
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This desire is no doubt stimulated 
by the sense of danger which is 
hanging over them in the near 
prospect of battle. Prayer goes 
up every day for our soldiers and 
seamen, now engaged in fighting 
for our defense. We pray for 
wisdom and courage to be given 
to those in command, that they 
may be assisted to devise and 
execute what is best for our 
country. Our rulers are every day 
made the subjects of special sup- 
plication, that God would keep and 
guide them in the duties and re- 
—"e which devolve upon 
them. 

A few evenings since, two young 
men arose and professed their faith 
in Christ. There was no noise or 
excitement, but much tenderness 
and earnestness of expression. 
The younger of the two, a youth 
of eighteen, after speaking of his 
conversion, said: “A big cloud 
had been on my heart for some 
time on account of two broth- 
ers, who are in other regiments — 
one of them a lieutenant ; but to- 
day I feel better. I received a 
letter from my mother this after- 
noon, and I had read but two or 
three lines, when I learned that my 
brother, the lieutenant, had been 
converted. I have been prayin 
for these brothers ever since 
found the Saviour, and now I want 
to ask you to pray that my other 
brother may be converted also.” 
His prayer was full of earnestness 
and simple faith. The other man 
said he was a member of the Epis- 
copal Church, but he felt that he 
had been converted in the regi- 
ment. He had thought he did 
wrong in leaving his wife and 
children and enlisting in the regi- 
ment, leaving them helpless, and, 
to some extent, destitute, as they 
are. But he now rejoices, be- 
cause he could not help thinking 
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that God brought him there that 
he might be converted. Others 
are thoughtful. “I expect greater 
things than these. How many 
professing Christians there are in 
the regiment, I have never been 
able to ascertain. The colonel and 
lieutenant-colonel are excellent 
helpers, as are many of the line 
officers and officers non-commis- 
sioned.” 


A FULTON-STREET PRAYER-MEETING 
: IN CAMP. 


A gentleman said he held in his 
hand a letter from the chaplain of 
the 102d regiment. Some weeks 
ago, this same chaplain wrote to 
this meeting, saying that they had 
established a regimental prayer- 
meeting in the camp, which they 
called the Fulton-street meeting, 
and wishing us to pray that God 
would pour down his Holy Spirit 
upon their assemblies for prayer. 
Now their chaplain says: 

“We were afflicted in having to 
leave the large room fitted up for 
our Fulton-street prayer-meeting 
at our barracks. We had only 
held one meeting in it, when we 
were ordered to vacate it; and 
since then, we have moved our 
camp three times. We are now 
guarding a line of forts on the Po- 
tomac, extending from Fort Stan- 
ton, opposite Washington, on the 
right, to Fort Greble on -the left, 
opposite Alexandria. We are in 
tents. But still our prayer-meet- 
ing is held every night at 74 p.m, 
at the sound of the trumpet. And 
in point of earnestness and spiritu- 
ality, there is a steady advance. 
Our meeting-tent is too strait for 
us. Wanderers are almost daily 
returning, and confessing their de- 
partures from Christ, and occasion- 
ally new recruits are coming in for 
the Master’s service.” 
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Secret Prayer. 


TuerE is no Christian duty 
more important than secret prayer. 
And yet there is, perhaps, none 
more neglected. Every Christian 
who would “ grow in grace ” must 
pray to God ; and he must pray in 
secret. A person may gather his 
family around the family altar, 
morning and evening, and lead 
them in prayer. He may go to 
the social prayer-meeting, and 
there take his part in leading the 
prayers of that meeting. He may 
go to the sanctuary, and even 
enter the sacred desk, and there 
conduct the prayers of the great 
congregation. He may do all this, 
and yet seldom be found alone, 
wrestling with God in secret 
—_ We suppose there is no 

tter test, by which a person may 
determine his standing with God. 
If one truly delights in being 
alone, and holding communion 
with his God, it is, we think, good 
evidence that he has some claim to 
the privileges of the children of 
God. On the other hand, if he 
has no delight in this part of devo- 
tional service, he has reason to 
doubt the genuineness of his piety. 

The excitement of the services 
in the house of God may stimulate 
him. He may, with great appa- 
rent earnestness, take part in the 
duty of prayer, under such stimu- 
lus. At the family altar, also, 
there may be much to cause him 
to seem even to delight in prayer. 
But put him in a different position. 
Take away from him all those sur- 
roundings, and place him alone 
with his God, where there is 
nothing around him to excite, 
except the thought that God is 
there, and then how does he relish 
religion? Does he delight, under 
such circumstances, to hold com- 
munion with God? The question 


is not, does he pray, or say prayers 
in secret, but does he delight in 
such intercourse with God ? 

God certainly teaches the duty 
of secret prayer both by precept 
and example. ‘“ Enter thy closet, 
and when thou hast shut thy door, 
pray to thy Father which is in 
secret.” And Jesus retired alone 
to pray. Now we do not suppose 
it is an absolute necessity, that 
every one should have some secret 
room into which he could retire, in 
order that he may engage in 
secret prayer. This is often im- 
possible. A person may engage in 
this duty, even when employed in 
the busy scenes of life. He may 
then lift up the silent, secret prayer 
to God. When amidst the busy, 
stirring scenes of military drill, or 
engaged in the animating strife of 
the battle-field, he may send up a 
secret prayer to the God of battles 
for success. Would to God there 
were more such praying just now. 
The prospect for success in our 
armies would be much brighter. 

But while secret prayer may be 
acceptably offered to God, under 
such circumstances, still we think 
that under ordinary circumstances, 
each one should aim to be alone, 
and spend a portion of each day in 
prayer. And especially where 
parents are raising a family of 
children does this seem important. 
And we think that while prayer is 
to be in secret, still they should 
not aim to keep the fact that they 
engage in it a secret from their 
children. On the contrary, these 
devotions should be so managed, 
that the children may know that 
their parents spend a portion of 
each day in secret prayer. This is 
important for the benefit of their 
children. Example has a much 
greater influence upon their minds 
than precept. A little incident, 
which will illustrate our meaning, 
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just now occurs to mind. A little 
boy, of about four years, was once, 
in our hearing, repeating his even- 
ing prayer to his father. After fin- 
ishing his prayer, he innocently 
looked up at. his father, and said : 
** Pa, do you say your prayers in 
bed?” The little fellow had never 
noticed his father saying his 
prayers, and he supposed he must 
do it in bed. 





The Caravan of Life. 


Wuar a mighty procession has 
been marching toward the grave 
during the past year! At the 
usual estimate, since the first of 
January, 1861, more than 31,500- 
000 of the world’s population have 
gone down to the earth again. 
Place them in long array, and they 
will give a moving column of more 
than thirteen hundred to every 
mile of the globe’s circumference! 
Only think of it; ponder and look 
upon these astounding computa- 
tions! What a spectacle, as they 
““move on,” tramp, tramp, tramp 
— forward! upon this stupendous 
dead march ! 


“Life is short and time is fleeting, 
Still like muffled drums are beating 
And our hearts, though strong and brave, 
Funeral marches to the grave !” 





A True Idea of a Sermon. 


1. Tur Gospel ought to be 
preached so plainly as to be 
clearly and easily understood by 
those who hear. Technical or 
scientific language is to be exclud- 
ed from popular sermons. A still 
greater trespass against plainness 
of speech is committed in what is 
called metaphysical preaching. 
Even Paul, one of the most pro- 
found of all reasoners, never ap- 
pears to choose abstruse discus- 


sions,when the subject will allow of 
any other ; and returns with appa. 
rent pleasure to a plainer mode of 
discourse, as soon as the case will 
permit. Our Saviour treats every 
thing in the most direct manner of 
common sense, although he often 
discourses concerning things of a 
profound nature. 

2. Variousty.—By this I intend 
that both the manner, and especi- 
ally the subjects, should be diver. 
sified. 

3. Botpty.—He who brings a 
message from God ought never to 
be afraid of man. 

4. Sotemnty.—aAll things per- 
taining to divine truth are eminent- 
ly solemn. 

5. Earnestty.—He who would 
persuade others that he is interest- 
ed in the subjects on which he des. 
cants, must feel them, and must 
express his views of them feel- 
ingly. 

6. AFFECTIONATELY.—A preacher 
is sent on an errand more expres- 
sive of tenderness and good will 
than any other. He comes to dis- 
close the boundless mercy of God 
to man.—Dr. Dwiacut. 


The Dying-Bed. 


Youne says : “ In life and health 
we think with men, but on a dying- 
bed with God.” How often do we 
see this illustrated! What a change 
comes over the views of those who 
are brought to the verge of eterni- 
ty! How differently do they ad- 
mit they would have acted had 
they but always viewed things in 
the light which is cast upon them 
in the valley and shadow of death! 
A ministerial friend writes us of 
one of his parishioners, just de- 
ceased: “His protracted illness 

repared us all for the change. 

e died on the , with his 
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family and friends around him. 
He expressed regret just before 
his death, that he had not united 
with the Church, and thus made 
an open profession of religion. I 
have no doubt he was a good man, 
although in error as to his duty. 
His life would have done honor toa 
Christian, except in one respect— 
his neglect of a public profession 
of religion. He assured me no 
other reason had deterred him, but 
a deep sense of his utter un- 
worthiness of the privilege, and of 
his unfitness to perform the duties 
of amember of the Church. This 
was an error of judgment, to say 
the least; and his course, in this 
respect, he regretted the night be- 
fore he died.” 

Here is a lesson for us all, name- 
ly, not to neglect obedience to the 
plain commands of Christ, lest we 
plant thorns in our dying-pillow ; 
but especially is there warning and 
instruction for those who secretly 
indulge the hope that they are 
Christians, and yet hesitate and 
delay to confess Christ before men, 
by identifying themselves in a pub- 
lic profession of religion with the 
cause and people of God. It is 
not a case of worthiness, but of 
faith and obedience ; and he who 
neglects so. plain a duty may be 
sure that he will deeply regret it 
ina dying-hour. We have known 
the individual above referred to for 
many years, and have often urged 
this duty upon him, and felt that 
he needed nothing else to afford 
the most cheering evidence of his 
discipleship. We would that all 
who occupy the position he did 
might but for a moment, in im- 
agination, throw themselves for- 
ward upon a dying-bed, and obtain 
the views of duty which he then 
had, and which will then assuredly 
flash upon them in the near pros- 
pect of an exchange of worlds. 


Religion Practical. 


ALL religion is designed to be 
practical. Its doctrines are of-no 
value unless they influence the life. 
How many persons have very 
beautiful ideas, and a beautiful 
theory about religion! But it has 
nothing to do with their con- 
duct. It is made up of sentiments 
and feelings and opinions, which 
are as evanescent and as empty as 
the beautiful drapery of a clouded 
sunset, which often inspires them. 

This sentimental religion does 
very well in every case but when 
religion is wanted. It will answer 
to dream about, and to talk about. 
But when the energies are to be 
called into action, when the pas- 
sions are to be controlled, when a 
perverse and headstrong will is to 
be subdued, when the temptations 
and trials and afflictions of life are 
to be met, it has neither fitness nor 
power. 

In the very moment, and at the 
very exigence when religion is the 
only thing sufficient and effective, 
then it is empty. I once knew a 
man who contrived a very simple 
system of machinery for perpetual 
motion. The principle was so ob- 
vious, and the plan so well adapted 
to effect the purpose, that even a 
philosopher would be troubled to 
see where the defect lay. It had 
but one difficulty — it would not 
move. And this is the grand dif- 
ficulty with a speculative and sen- 
timental religion. It is beautiful 
and comforting until you attempt 
to use it, and then it is found that 
it will not move. There are others 
who obtain very just notions about 
religion. They are well instructed 
both in doctrines and in duties. 
They have felt the necessity of its 
transforming and regulating power. 
To a certain point, they have com- 
pared themselves with its require- 
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ments, and have seen and re- 
medied their deficiencies. But 
still they are not practical, experi- 
mental Christians. They have 
neither the hope, nor the vigor, 
nor the life of Christians. They 
stop short of doing. They do not 
set themselves in motion by its 
power. 
the way, and have seen their diffi- 
culties and wanderings, and have 
endeavored to get back; but 
they have taken no step in the 
right way. 

Now, if a clock run down and 
stop, and you wind it up, and set 
the hands with perfect exactness, 
and yet do not give the motion to 
the pendulum, you will have done 
no good. 

The persons we have described 
do not get the pendulum in mo- 
tion, and so they stand, making no 
progress, and doing nothing for 
themselves or others. They need 
to begin—to put in practice what 
they know. Not only to make a 
stand, but to take a start. Reli- 
gion is life—it is holy principle. 
It is the will acting under divine 
influence, the heart yielding to 
heavenly impulses, as well as the 
understanding filled with a know- 
ledge of the truth. 





The Unexpected Visit. 


OnE day, as we were just rising 
from the dinner-table, a young 
man knocked at the door. He 
had lived but a few months in the 
town, and my acquaintance with 
him was very slight indeed. I 
believe we had never spoken to- 

ether but once, when I was mak- 
ing a pastoral visit to the family in 
which he boarded. The thing that 
most struck me then was his ex- 
treme diffidence. I was not aware 
that any particular impression had 
been made on his mind. Hence, 


They have been out of you about my soul.” 
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it did not occur to me that his call, 
especially at such an hour, was 
connected with the state of his 
feelings on the subject of religion, 

Judge then of my surprise, as 
he took his seat by the fire in the 
midst of my family, and looking 
up said; “I have cdme to talk with 
The words 
thrilled through my heart. Such 
a remark, from a modest, retiring 
youth, who had never entered our 
door before, could not but awaken 
tender emotion. For a few mo- 
ments, I hardly knew what to say, 
Soon, however, I found utterance, 
and in a few simple sentences, gave 
him such direction as seemed suit- 
ed to his circumstances. It was a 
word in season. God had evident- 
ly been moving upon the mind of 
the diffident young man, and he 
was in a short time led to the 
knowledge of the truth as it is in 
Jesus. Years have since passed 
away, but no one has had reason 
to doubt that this was a genuine 
conversion. 





The Happy Island. 


“There is a land of pure delight, 
Where saints immortal reign. 

Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood 
Stand dressed in living green.”—WartrTs. 
Tue love of God the only instru- 

ment to destroy the love of the 

world, by an exhibition of the su- 
periority of heaven to earth. 
Conceive a man to be standing 
on the margin of this green world, 
and that, when he looked toward it, 
he saw abundance swelling every 
field, and all the blessings which 
earth can afford scattered about in 
profusion through every family, 
and the light of the sun sweetly 
resting upon all the pleasant hab- 
itations, and the joys of human 

companionship brightening many a 

happy circle of society. Conceive 
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this to be the general character of not that what was before the wil- 
the scene upon one side of his con- derness would become the land of 
templation, and that on the other, invitation, and that now the world 


beyond the verge of the goodly 
planet on which he was situated, he 
could descry nothing but a dark and 
fathomless unknown. Think you 
that he would bid a voluntary 
adieu to all the brightness and all 
the beauty that were before him 
upon earth, and commit himself to 
the frightful solitude away from 
it? Would he leave its peopled 
dwelling-places and become a soli- 
tary wanderer through the fields 
of nonentity? If space offered 
him but a wilderness, would he for 
it abandon the home-bred scenes of 
life and cheerfulness that lay so 
near, and exercised such a power 
of urgency to detain him? Would 
he not cleave to the regions of 
sense, and of life, and of society ?- 
And shrinking from the desolation 
that was beyond it, would he not 
be glad to keep his firm footing on 
the territory of this world, and 
take shelter under the silver can- 
opy that was stretched over it ? 
But if, during the time of his 
contemplation, some happy island 
of the blessed had floated by, and 
there had burst upon his senses the 
light of its surpassing glories and 
its sounds of sweet melody, and 
he saw clearly that there a purer 
beauty rested upon every field and 
a more heartfelt glow spread itself 
among all the families, and he 
could discern there peace, and 
piety, and benevolence, which put 
a moral gladness into every bosom, 
and united the whole society with 
one rejoicing sympathy with each 
other and with the beneficent 
Father of them all — could he fur- 
ther see that pain and mortality 
were unknown, and, above all, that 
signals of welcome were hung out, 
and an avenue of communication 
was made for him — perceive you 


would be the wilderness? What 
unpeopled space could not do can 
be done by space teeming with 
beautiful scenes and beautiful socie- 
ty. And let the existing tenden- 
cies of the heart be what they may 
to the scene that is near and visibly 
around us, still if another stood 
revealed to the prospect of man, 
either through the channel of faith 
or through the channel of his 
senses, then, without violence done 
to the constitution of his moral na- 
ture, may he die unto the present 
world, and live to the lovelier 
world that stands in the distance 
away from it.— Dr. CHALMERs. 


“Gently Glides the Stream of Time.” 


Men are not always conscious of 
their own movements. Our globe 
is ever moving; and relatively to 
other worlds, we are ever changing 
our position, while we seem to our- 
selves to be stationary. We launch 
upon a broad and deep river, 
whose current rolls noiselessly to- 
ward ocean’s dark and briny bo- 
som; quietly and cheerfully we are 
borne along. We gaze upon the 
verdant meadows with which it is 
bounded on one side, or stand in 
mute admiration while we view 
the towering cliffs and rugged 
precipices that frown upon the 
other, and fancy them to be things 
of life, flying past us upon the 
pinions of the eagle. But such 
is not the fact. We are the trav- 
elers, and the objects of our vis- 
ion are stationary. The divine 
word has indeed told us that “ the 
things which are seen are tempo- 
ral”—they are all, ail passing away. 
But the flight of some things per- 
taining to this world is much more 
rapid and affecting than that of 
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others. We can look with com- 
posure upon the fading beauties of 
a retiring spring; can cheerfully 
go past the summer solstice, and 
welcome the “sere and yellow 
leaf” of autumn, to which, in turn, 
we can bid adieu, as dark Novem- 
ber rushes by, the sure precursor 
of hoary winter, which we all know 
full well, must in a little time give 
place to the reviviscence of spring. 
But to man there is no such vicissi- 
tade. The winter of his life, so far as 
mortal vision can reach, is followed 
by no soft southern breezes; no 
gentle showers make nature smile 
around him; no feathered war- 
blers carol their inimitable melody 
to soothe his soul. He passes sure- 
ly and rapidly, though not always 
thoughtfully, to the grave. 

What is there here of which we 
may not say, “It is temporal”—a 
beginning it had, and it hastens to 
its termination? The decaying 
marble will not long commemorate 
the virtues of the pious dead. Its 
inscription will soon become ex- 
tinct; atmospheric action will 
speedily disintegrate it; and long 
ere the fiat of the Almighty goes 
forth, declaring that time shall be 
no more, it may disappear, or be 
agglomerated into some other 
shape. And yet it is much more 
permanent than man. Let the 
majestic mountain raise its rocky 
peak above the clouds, towering in 
grandeur above all surrounding 
objects; those rocks, broken and 
pulverized by the winter frosts 
and’ summer heats, will float 
with the torrent from their lofty 
hight, to be imbedded in some 
dark ocean cavern. But while 
this process is going on, how many 
generations of men will dash over 
time’s awful cataract, and are 
buried in oblivion ! 
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The Bible a Compass. 


In the voyage of human life are 
many dangers, rocks and shoals; 
but an unerring chart and compass 
are provided to guide the mari- 
ner’s bark safely through it, if he 
will steer by it. But suppose 
there is a ship in a dark night at 
sea. There are rocks and quick- 
sands near. There are currents 
that are setting toward the shore, 
and the wind is rising, and every 
thing indicates a tempest. There 
are a chart and a compass near the 
helmsman. But he is unsettled in 
his views and his aims. He will 
look neither at his compass nor bis 
chart, but he begins to be distress- 
ed, and he turns his helm this way 
and that way, and he guides his 
ship by caprice, and she moves in 
a zig-zag course, and his hope is 
chance, and a few more moments 
in this way will dash the ill-fated 
vessel on a rock. Meantime many 
a mariner has gone calmly through 
those seas, and stood out with a 
bold front and swelling canvas 
to the ocean, and seen the tempest 
rise without alarm, and been un- 
moved when cloud has been piled 
on cloud, and the ocean been lashed 
into foam, and the lightnings have 
played, and the thunder bas rolled 
along the deep. Human life is a 
voyage; and men act in reference 
to that, not as the skillful mari- 
ner does on the deep, but as no 
mariner ever did, or ever will. 
They have the chart and the com- 
pass in their own dwellings, but 
they will not look at them; and 
they are unsettled in their views, 
and when the storm arises, and 
danger deepens, they are alarmed, 
and when they die their hopes be- 
come a wreck. 


Rev. Atpert Barnes. 








